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youll go along back to the dining-room
now, I'll have you served first/*

"But what have they come here for! *'
asked Boston.

" Oh, we do have the quality sometimes."
She smiled suddenly, as though a pleasant
thought had come to her. " I've only laid
for one/' she said. " If you'll just take
your things along/' She bustled about the
dresser with her back to him. He took two
plates and knives and forks from her.

" We shan't meet them in the passage ? "

Mrs. Williams laughed outright. " They're
as quiet as mice, poor things. They won't
bite you, sir/'

Boston led the way back to the dining-
room. He tiptoed along the passage to the
parlour door and listened.

^ They are quiet," he whispered and went
forward to the dining-room. Holding his
plates in one hand he went in. He had a
confused sight of a small lady in red and a
large lady in gray.

"I'm sorry," he stammered, and started
back. The knives and forks clattered to the
floor. He shut the door, leaving a fork inside,

" They're in there/* he whispered to Befr-
tington. " Mis. Williams said - . . She's not